CHAPTER 49

do she went first into the Abbey of Leicester,1 into the
church, and as soon as the Abbot spied her, he, of his
goodness, with many of his brethren, came to welcome
her,
When she saw them coming, anon in her soul, she be-
held Our Lord coming with His Apostles, and she was so
ravished into contemplation with sweetness and devotion,
that she could not stand till they came, as courtesy de-
manded, but leant herself to a pillar in the church and
held herself strongly thereby, for dread of falling, for she
would have stood but might not, for excess of devotion
which was the cause that she cried and wept full sore.
When her crying was overcome, the Abbot prayed his
brethren to have her in with them and comfort her, and
so they gave her right good wine and made her right good
cheer.
Then she got a letter of the Abbot to my lord of
Lincoln to record what conversation she had had, during
the time she was in Leicester; and the Dean of Leicester
was ready to record and witness with her also, for he had
57a great confidence that Our Lord loved her, and therefore
he cheered her full highly in his own place.
And so she took leave of her said son, purposing forth
Lincoln-ward with a man called Patrick who had been
with her at Saint James beforetime. And this time he was
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